The tfifioric of 

frin. What faift thou, Miftris quickly? how.dfcwtby hur 
hand; I louc him well, he it an honeft man. 

Hoft. GoodmyJ.ordheareme. 

Tal. Prethce let .her alone and lill to mc v 
Prin.. What faift thou Iockel 

Tal. The other night I fell afleepe here behind the Arras ^ 
and had my pocket pickt, this houfe is turnde bawdy -houfe, 
they pick pockets, 

frin. What didft thou \ofe Jacks' 


ty pound a peace, and a feale Ring of my grandfathers. 
PAn. A trifle, fomc eight penny matter. 


fay fo : and my Lordhefpcakesmoft vilely ofyou, like a fettle 
mouth’d man, as he is, ant} (aid,, he would cudgcll you, , 
prin. What he did not? 

If oft. Ther’s neither faith, truth, nor womanhood in me els 
Tal. There’s no more faith in thee, then a fitted Prune ; nor 
no more truth in thee, then in a drawncFoxe: and for Woman- 
hood’ Mayd-marian may be the Deputies wife of the ward to • 
thee. Goe you thing, goe. • 

Hof:. Say, What thing, what thing? 

Tal. What thing? why,a thing to thanke God on,. 

Ifof. l am no thing to rhanke God on, I would thou fhoulafi 
knpw it* I am an honeft mans wife, and fetting thy Knight- 
hood afide,thou art a knaue to call roe fo. 

Tal. Setting thy woman-hood afide, thou art. a beaft, to fay. 
Other wife. 

* Hoft. Say, Whatbeaft;-thouknaue thou? 

Talf. What Beall; whyaaOtter. 

PAn. An Otter, Sir Iohnl Why ail Otter? 

Talf. Why? fiiee's neither fifh nor flelh j a man knowes net 
where to hauc her. 

Hoft. Thou art an vniufi man in faying fo; thou, or any man 
knowes where to haue me, thou knavie thou. 

PAn. Thou fay eft true Hoftcjfe, and hee flaunders thee, moll 

^°Hoft! So he? dothyou,my Lord, and fayd this other dayw 



Henry the fourth. 

feu oughthim a thoufand pound. 

PAn. Sirra.doe I owe yon a thoufand pound? 

Tal. A thoufand pound Hal ? & Million : thy louc is worth 9 
Million : thou oweftrae thy loue. 

Hoft. Nay, my Lord, hce cald you Iacke, and faid bee would 
cudggellyou. 

Tal. Did !, Bardol? 

Bar. Indeed, Sir Ioh n, you fayd fo. 

Tal. Y ca, if he fayd my Ring was Copper. 

PA. I fay tis Coppertdarft thoubc as good as thy word now? 

Tal. Why Hal ? thou knoweft, as thou art but a man, I dare, 
butas thou art Prince, I fearc thee, as I fearc the roaring of ths 
Lyons whclpc. 

PAn. And why not as the Lion? 

Tal. The King himfclfc, is to be feared as the Lyon", doeft 
thou thinke He fcare thec,as I fcarethy Father? nay , and I doc,I 
pray God my Girdle breakc. 

Prin 0 ,if it fiiould,how would thy guts fall about thy kneos? 
But firra, there’s no roome for Faith, Truth,nor Honefty,in this 
bofome of thine 5 is is all filde vp with Guttes, and MidrifFc : 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket? Why thou 
horefon impudent irabaft rafcal!,if there were any thins; in thy 
pocket.but tauerne tc.c\:oAm^y,memorar.dums of Bawdy hou- 
fss, and one poore peniworth of Sugar-candie to make thee 
long-winded : if thy pocket were inricht with any other iniu- 
riesbut theft, I am a villaine ; and yet you will ft and to it, you 
will not pocket vp wrong : amhounotafhamed? 

Tal. Doeft thouheare Hall thou knowft in the ftate'of inno- 
ccncic ,Adam fell •• & what Qiould poore Licks Talftaljfc do in t he 
' daics ofvillanv? thou fecfi,l haue more flefii then another man. 
Sc thefore more frail tyY ou confefFe thcn you pickt my pocket. 

PAn. It appeares fo by the ftory. 

Tal. Hoftejfe, I forgiuc thee : goe make ready breakfaft, louc 
thy Husband, looketo thy Seruants. cherilh thy Ghefies, thou 
/halt find me tra&able to any honeft rcafon : thou feed I am 
pacified ftill : nay, I prethee be gone. t Exu Hoftejfr. 

Now Hal, to thenewes at Court for the robbery, lad ? how is 

thatanfwcrcd? ' _ . 

Tm. 
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